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I know not of any other country

Where man's freedom can with ours compare.

Popular song in U.S.S.R.   (English text by
Nancy Head.)

The voice of the city is sleepless,
The factories thunder and beat.
How bitter the wind, and relentless,
That echoes our shuffling feet.
Chorus.
Yet, comrades, face the wind, salute
The rising sun!
Our country turns towards the dawn.
New life's begun.
Triumphant and singing in triumph,
Advances the army of Youth,
And this is the new generation
Reborn in the battle for truth.
Chorus.
The universe envies us, comrades,
Our hearts are made strong in the strife,
Salute to the struggle for freedom.
Salute to the morning of life!
Chorus.
Popular song in U.S.S.R.   (English text by
Nancy Head.)
We live badly. We change nature, but as yet we have not
changed our own selves. And this is the most essential thing.
Why have we begun this tremendous task which will take not
five, but fifteen, twenty, and perhaps more years? Why do we
mine millions of tons of coal and ore ? Why do we build millions
of machines ? Do we do these things merely in order to change
nature ?